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the feeling that at last I had found out the way of life which would
entirely fit me. Day and night I meditated on the matter; repre-
senting to myself high mountains, chasms and pine-forests; ray
imagination shaped wild rocks ; I heard the tumult of the chase,
the horns, the cry of the hounds and the game ; all my dreams
were filled with these things, and they left me neither peace nor
rest any more. The plain, our patron's castle, and my father's
little hampered garden, with its trimmed flower-beds ; our narrow
dwelling; the wide sky which stretched above us in its dreary
vastness, embracing no hill, no lofty mountain, all became more
dull and odious to me. It seemed as if the people about ine were
living in most lamentable ignorance; that every one of them would
think and long as I did, should the feeling of their wretchedness
but once arise within their souls. Thus did I bait my heart with
restless fancies; till one morning I resolved on leaving my father's
house directly and forever. In a book I had found some notice
of the nearest mountains, some charts of the neighbouring dis-
tricts, and by them I shaped my course. It was early in spring,
and I felt myself cheerful, and altogether light of heart. I hastened
on, to get away the faster from the level country; and one even-
ing, in the distance, I descried the dim outline of the Mountains,
lying on the sky before me. I could scarcely sleep in my inn, so
impatient did I feel to have my foot upon the region which I re-
garded as my home : with the earliest dawn I was awake, and
again in motion. By the afternoon, I had got among my beloved
hills; and here, as if intoxicated, I went on, then stopped a while,
looked back; and drank, as in inspiring draughts, the aspect of
these foreign yet well-known objects. Ere long, the plain was
out of sight; the forest-streams were rushing down to meet ine;
the oaks and beeches sounded to me from their steep precipices
with wavering boughs ; my path led me by the edge of dizzy
abysses; blue hills were standing vast and solemn in the distance.
A new world was opened to me; I was never weary. Thus, after
some days, having roamed over great part of the Mountains, I
reached the dwelling of an old forester, who consented, at my
urgent request, to take me in, and instruct me in the business of
the chase. It is now three months since I entered his service. I
took possession of the district where I was to live, as of my
kingdom. I got acquainted with every cliff and dell among the
mountains ; in my occupation, when at dawn of day we moved to
the forest, when felling trees in the wood, when practising my